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QUERIES  ABOUT  THE 

SANITARY  COMMISSION 

BY  “INDEX,” 


/to 
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And  the  Reply  of  the  New  York  Evening  Post, 

Wednesday  Evening,  March  30^  1864. 


To  the  Editors  of  the  Evening  Post: 

May  I  ask  one  or  two  questions  about  the 
United  States  Sanitary  Commission  ?  I  am 
interested  in  the  matter,  and  seek  informa¬ 
tion.  If  the  pending  Fairs  are  as  success¬ 
ful  as  those  already  held,  probably  more 
than  three  millions  of  dollars  will  go  from 
them  into  the  treasury  or  treasuries  of  this 
Commission;  and  the  manner  of  expendi¬ 
ture  of  this  vast  sum  by  a  voluntary  and 
irresponsible  Association,  becomes  an  ob¬ 
ject  of  great  concern  to  the  entire  Nation. 

In  a  recent  article  you  gave  account  of 
the  large  stock  of  Hospital  and  Sanitary- 
stores  in  the  hands  of  the  Medical  Purveyor 
in  New  York  city,  -with  a  hint  of  some  dis¬ 
cord  between  that  prompt  and  laborious 
officer  and  the  Sanitary  Commissioners.  In 
Mr.  Strong’s  reply  to  the  Erie  Railroad 
Company,  acknowledging  the  receipt  of 
$5,000,  dated  the  22d  instant,  vour  article 
is  referred  to,  and  its  substantial  correct¬ 
ness  acknowledged.  He,  however,  tells  us, 
that  the  Government,  although  not  defi¬ 
cient,  perhaps,  in  necessary  medical  and 
hospital  supplies,  is  wanting  in  facilities  of 
transportation,  carrying,  Ac.,  to  the  extent 
of  not  being  able  to  meet  sudden  emergen¬ 
cies.  Now,  the  practical  point  is,  and  it  is 
one  of  economy  and  patriotism,  if  the  Sani¬ 
tary  Commission  has  carrying  facilities  su¬ 
perior  to  those  of  the  Government,  and  at 
the  same  time  enjoys  the  confidence  of 
Government,  as  materially  helpful  to  it  and 
co-operative  with  it,  while  the  Government 
has  such  abundance  of  Sanitary  stores,  why 
cannot  the  Commission  become  carriers  and 
distributers  for  the  Government  ?  Would 
not  this  be  a  great  gain  for  the  Government 
and  for  the  Nation — using  goods  that  must 
otherwise  lie  unused,  or  perhaps  be  wasted, 
making  no  false  or  unnecessary  call  upon  the 
benevolence  of  the  people,  and  permitting 


them  to  bestow  their  benefactions  where 
they  are  indeed  most  deeply  needed? 

Has  the  Treasurer  of  the  Sanitary  Com¬ 
mission  made  any  full  report  to  the  public 
of  the  funds  received  and  disbursed  by  him? 

Perhaps  I  betray  my  ignorance  in  these 
questions,  but  I  can  only  say  that  if  so,  it 
is  honest  ignorance,  and  I  desire  to  become 
informed.  Index. 

REPLY  OF  TEE  EVENING  POST. 

A  correspondent,  under  the  signature  of 
“Index,”  has  put  several  questions  to  us 
in  regard  to  the  United  States  Sanitary 
Commission.  We  are  sorry  he  is  not  aware 
that  the  Sanitary  Commission  itself  has  ta¬ 
ken  unwearied  pains  to  acquaint  the  pub¬ 
lic  with  the  reasons  for  its  existence  and 
for  the  constancy  of  its  demands.  It  pub¬ 
lishes  every  fortnight  a  Sanitary  Bulletin 
in  New  York,  of  which  twelve  thousand 
copies  are  distributed,  and  in  -which  its 
plans  are  explained,  the  honest  questions 
.of  the  public  answered,  and  the  nature  of 
its  operations  detailed.  It  publishes  at 
Louisville  a  Sanitary  Reporter  of  equal  cir¬ 
culation,  in  which  the  like  information  is 
given.  It  has  circulated  hundreds  of  thou¬ 
sands  of  documents,  in  which  every  ques- 
cion  that  ‘ 4  Index  ”  asks  is  frankly  and  fully 
answered.  Committees  from  skeptical  cities 
or  towns  have  gone  laboriously  into  a  set 
examination  of  its  plans  and  its  working, 
and  we  have  yet  to  hear  of  the  first  person, 
no  matter  with  what  prejudices  he  started, 
who  did  not  become  a  convert  to  the  con¬ 
scientious  thoroughness  and  the  absolute 
necessity  of  its  work. 

That  portion  of  the  public  who  are  little 
acquainted  with  the  practical  working  of 
our  excellent  Medical  Department  in  this 
great  war,  engaging  from  five  hundred 
thousand  to  a  million  of  soldiers,  scattered 


*ew  country  of  vast  extent,  and  with 
✓ht  and'  difficult  communications,  may 
mcy  that,  because  at  the  close  of  the  third 
year  of  the  war,  our  medical  purvey oi*s  have 
depots  in  New  York  and  elsewhere,  groan¬ 
ing  with  medical  supplies,  therefore  it  is 
certain,  or  probable,  that  medical  stores 
will  be  present  in  abundance  at  all  the 
places,  and  at  any  time,  they  are  required 
by  our  sick  and  wounded  soldiers.  But 
there  has,  in  truth,  never  been  a  time  when 
any  of  our  hospitals,  except  those  nearest 
home,  were  entirely  supplied  by  the  Gov¬ 
ernment,  while  the  moment  the  army  ad¬ 
vances  beyond  easy  and  various  communi¬ 
cations,  great  destitution  has  almost  invari¬ 
ably  prevailed.  It  has  been  a  common 
thing  for  hospitals  to  depend  for  a  month 
at  a  time,  for  any  thing  beyond  beef  and 
hard  tack,  upon  the  JSanitary  Commission 
—receiving  from  it  beds,  sheets,  ^under¬ 
clothes,  beef-stock,  condensed  milk,  vege¬ 
tables,  and  every  other  necessary  comfort. 
So  general  has  this  dependence  been  that 
it  is  absurd  and  ridiculous  to  deny  it. 

It  is  due  to  no  want  of  energy  in  the 
Government,  and  to  no  mismanagement  in 
the  Medical  Bureau,  but  to  the  fact  that 
where  well  soldiers  are,  by  reason  of  an 
embarrassed  transportation,  living  on  half 
rations,  (a  not  uncommon  necessity,)  sick 
and  wounded  soldiers  are  not  likely  to  have 
the  comforts  needed  by  sick  men.  No 
Government,  compelled  in  self-protection 
to  carry  on  its  affairs  by  strict  regulations, 
especially  in  its  military  concerns,  can 
allow  its  representatives,  medical  or  other¬ 
wise,  much  flexibility  or  freedom.  System 
is  too  important  to  be  sacrificed  to  imme¬ 
diate  convenience.  A  medical  system,  car¬ 
ried  on  upon  military  principles,  in  an  army 
of  the  size  of  ours,  and  scattered  over  the 
country  we  cover,  has  necessary  exceptions 
to  its  success — small,  relatively,  it  is  true, 
but  so  large  absolutely  as  to  call  impera¬ 
tively  for  a  supplementary  system,  flexible, 
independent  in  its  transportation,  and  fur¬ 
nished  with  stores  of  its  own,  wherewith  to 
meet  thousands  of  exigencies  for  which 
Government  can  make  no  provision. 

“  Index”  asks  why  the  Government  does 
not  put  the  whole  transportation  of  medical 
supplies  into  the  hands  of  the  Sanitary 
Commission — if  the  latter  is  so  much  more 


independent  and  prompt  in  its  movements. 
He  might  as  well  ask  why  the  whole  freight¬ 
ing  business  of  the  Hudson  Kiver  Railroad 
was  not  given  over  to  the  Adams  Express. 
Nobody  pretends  that  any  outside  supple¬ 
mentary  commission  can  do  the  work  of 
the  Medical  Department.  The  Commission 
merely  strives  to  supplement.  Nine- tenths, 
perhaps,  of  all  the  service  rendered  the  sick 
and  wounded  is  rendered  by  the  Medical 
Department.  But  is  that  any  reason  fo! 
neglecting  the  other  tenth?  One-tenth  ol 
our  sick  and  wounded  furnish  anxiety  and 
labor  and  expense  enough  for  any  “  volun 
tary  association,”  and  justify  the  sever 
millions  of  supplies  the  country  has  pourec 
into  the  reservoirs  of  the  Sanitary  Commis 
sion.  Meanwhile,  the  Army  Medical  De 
partment  has  cost  the  United  States  Gov 
ernment,  in  wages,  subsistence  and  stores 
not  less  than  one  hundred  millions! 

Supposing  a  main  or  a  secondary  pipe  01 
the  Croton  aqueduct  bursts  in  our  streets 
cutting  off  the  supply  from  a  certain  quarto 
of  the  city,  is  somebody  looking  into  th< 
reservoir  in  Forty-second  Street,  and  seeing 
abundant  water  there,  to  complain  of  tb 
folly  of  those  who  are  going  to  the  pump 
or  the  neighboring  streets  to  get  water  fo 
their  tea-kettles?  Did  the  abundant  suppl; 
of  stores  in  the  Medical  Purveyor’s  depc 
in  New  York  help  the  ten  thousand  sic 
men,  who  drew  ninety  thousand  dollai 
worth  of  stores  from  the  Sanitary  Commis 
sion  at  Gettysburg,  in  a  single  month;  c 
the  seven  hundred  who  depended  wholl 
on  them  for  forty-eight  hours  at  Olustee 
What  a  comfort  it  must  be  to  sick  mer  j 
without  beds,  sheets,  or  under-clothes, 
thousand  miles  off,  to  know  that  Dr.  Sa 
terlee  has  plenty  in  Grand  Street,  and  ths 
if  the  Medical  Director  had  known  in  tim 
how  much  he  should  want  there,  and 
the  transportation  had  been  adequate,  an 
if  the  enemy  had  not  outnumbered  our  ow 
troops,  and  if  wrongs  had  universally  gor 
theoretically  right,  there  would  have  bee 
no  scarcity  and  no  need  of  the  Sanitai 
Commission! 

The  Treasurer  of  the  Sanitary  Commi 
sion  has  made  very  full  reports  of  all  tl 
moneys  received  and  disbursed  by  him,  au 
we  refer  “  Index”  to  these  for  the  figur< 
ho  wants. 
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FOR  THE 


The  following  little  story  is  for  the  en¬ 
couragement  of  Alert  Clubs  and  Sunday- 
school  societies  and  little  sewing  circles,  that 
are  at  work  for  the  Sanitary  Commission. 
We  will  have  severe  struggles  yet  before 
this  wicked  rebellion  shall  come  to  an  end, 
and  every  little  boy  and  girl  in  the  land 
should  do  something  more  in  behalf  of  the 
country,  that  when  peace  shall  come  again, 
and  the  Union  be  established,  every  little 
heart  will  feel  glad  that  its  pulses  were  fresh 
jand  warm  on  the  side  of  humanity  and 
.liberty. 


BUSY  BEES. 

Their  hive  is  an  old  stone  school-house, 
with  a  low  roof,  and  the  most  uncomfortable 
of  seats.  But  we  mustn’t  say  much  against 
it,  for  it  was  built  as  many  as  twenty  years 
ago,  when  the  prairie  was  first  settled,  and 
it  is  the  mother  of  one  of  the  two  churches 
which  stand  close  by  it,  and  the  grandmo¬ 
ther  of  the  other,  and  I’ve  heard  some  of  the 
iold  pioneers  say  that  every  stone  in  it  was 
,laid  up  with  a  prayer.  Dear,  venerable  old 
.school-house !  its  days  are  numbered,  and 
.soon  its  stones  will  be  used  for  the  founda¬ 
tion  of  another.  So  much  for  the  hive. 

The  queen-bee  last  summer  was  Miss 
Bell — anybody  could  tell  that  a  great  way 
'off,  for  as  soon  as  she  came  in  sight  there 
was  such  buzzing,  and  flying  to  meet  her, 
:and  crowding  around  her. 

>  One  day  in  August,  Mrs.  Smith,  the 
minister’s  wife,  came  into  the  hive.  She 
lives  in  the  parsonage  across  the  street  ; 
and  because  she  hasn’t  any  little  children 
of  her  own,  she  claims  tithes  of  all  the  boys 
and  girls  in  the  village. 

She  heard  us  read  and  spell,  and  say  the 
multiplication  table,  up  and  down,  forward 
and  backward,  and  criss-cross. 

Then  we  sang,  and  just  before  we  were 
'dismissed,  Miss  Bell  asked  her  “to  make 
'some  remarks.”  She  laughed,  and  said, 
IU  Children,  how  many  of  you  have  friends 
in  the  army  ?” 

Ever  so  many  hands  went  up.  Almost 
every  child  had  either  brother,  cousin,  or 
uncle  there.  Miss  Bell  didn’t  raise  her 
hand,  but  we  all  knew  she  ^as  thinking  of 
a  soldier’s  grave  away  down  at  Vicksburg, 
whose  turf  wasn’t  green  yet,  where  lay  her 
only  brother.  The  next  question  was, 
u  How  many  would  like  to  do  something  for 
the  soldiers  ?” 

Forty  right  hands  went  up,  and  forty 
pairs  of  eyes  shone  like  stars.  What  we 


CHILDEEN. 


were  to  do  was  this :  Each  one  to  make  a 
block  of  patchwork  for  a  quilt,  and  to  earn 
all  the  pennies  we  could  to  buy  the  cotton 
and  the  lining  for  it. 

The  blocks  were  to  be  made  like  one  she 
showed  us,  with  a  white  center,  on  which 
the  name  and  age  of  the  one  who  gave  it 
was  to  be  written.  Miss  Bell  agreed  to 
help  us,  and  write  the  names  with  her  in¬ 
delible  pencil.  , 

time,  we  were  to  invite  our  mothers  to  quilt 
it  for  us  at  the  parsonage  on  the  last  day,  while 
we  had  a  pic-nic  in  the  yard.  You  may  be 
sure  we  all  voted  for  it,  especially  the  pic-nic. 

For  the  next  three  weeks  there  was  a 
humming  and  buzzing  indeed,  and  such  a 
flying  back  and  forth  between  the  parsonage 
and  school-house  with  blocks  and  pennies ! 

Some  of  us  were  so  excited  we  forgot  to 
shut  the  gate,  and  the  cows  got  in  and  came 
near  eating  up  Mr.  Smith’s  cabbages  !  The 
boys  were  as  busy  as  the  girls,  though  they 
had  to  get  the  girls  to  do  their  sewing  for 
them,  except  Ellis,  who  sewed  his  own  block 
with  the  nicest  little  stitches  you  ever  saw. 

It  was  funny  to  hear  how  they  earned 
their  pennies :  one  drove  a  cow  to  pasture, 
some  drove  horses  on  reapers,  some  picked 
up  chips  or  brought  in  wood,  and  the  girls 
rocked  the  babies,  washed  dishes,  picked 
plums,  and  little  Elsie  washed  her  still  smaller 
brother’s  face  every  morning,  and  bravely 
earned  her  penny  in  spite  of  his  protests. 

The  last  day  came,  it  was  as  pleasant  as 
if  it  had  been  made  on  purpose  for  us.  The 
blocks  were  all  finished,  marked  and  set 
together — about  three  dollars  in  money 
had  been  collected  and  the  cotton  and  lining 
bought.  There  were  thirty-five  blocks  in 
the  quilt;  thirty-four  of  them  had  names 
and  ages  on  them — none  over  twelve  years 
— and  on  the  centre  one  was  written  “  Brad¬ 
ford  County.  For  any  soldier  who  loves 
little  children.” 

We  have  gone  on  ever  since  working  in 
this  way — calling  ourselves  Busy  Bees ;  but 
sometimes  we  are  more  buzzy  than  busy. 
We  have  made  a  good  many  comfort-bags 
and  handkerchiefs,  and  almost  blocks 
enough  for  another  quilt.  Our  motto  is, 
“  Gather  up  the  fragments,  that  nothing  be 
lost;”  and  we  learn  a  verse  to  repeat  in  con¬ 
cert  every  time. 

But  the  best  thing  of  all  was  what  be¬ 
came  of  our  quilt.  It  was  sent  in  a  box 
from  the  Ladies’  Aid  Society  to  the  Sanitary 
Commission,  with  a  note,  saying  if  the  one 
who  got  it  would  write  to  any  of  us,  he  would 
not  need  to  advertise  for  correspondence. 

It  was  almost  three  months  before  we 


heard  from  it,  and  we  began  to  think*  some 
of  those  dreadful  officers,  that  are  said  to 
get  everything  that  goes  to  the  Sanitary 
Commission,  had  got  our  quilt  surely. 

Our  winter  school  had  begun  under  a 
new  teacher,  when  Mrs.  Smith  came  in 
again  one  afternoon,  with  a  letter  in  her 
hand,  which  she  read  to  us,  as  follows  : 

Memphis,  Tenn,  Nov.  27,  1864. 
To  Thirty -four  Little  Triends  of  Mine , 

Bradford  County , 

Dear  Friends:— Cold  weather  is  coming 
on,  you  know,  even  down  here  in  the 
(i  sunny  South  ;”  and,  being  away  from  my 
regiment,  and  not  able  to  get  any  clothing 
or  blankets  from  Uncle  Sam,  I  went  to  the 
Sanitary  Commission,  and  was  given  that 
splendid  quilt  that  your  pennies  and  busy 
little  fingers  made. 

I  am  a  Minnesota  soldier,  though  I  lived 
a  number  of  years  in  your  State,  and  know 
where  you  little  folks  live. 

And  now,  I  want  to  thank  you  all  for 
your  gift  to  the  soldier,  and  tell  you  how 
highly  I  value  it,  how  carefully  I  shall 
preserve  it,  and  how  I  shall  take  it  home 
with  me  (if  I  don’t  wear  it  out,  and  live  to 
go  home,)  and  keep  it  as  a  relic  of  my  arnfy 
life  and  in  memory  of  my  loyal  and  true 
little  friends  in  Bradford  County  l£eep 
on,  little  friends;  don’t  be  afraid  the  sol¬ 
diers  don’t  get  your  kindly  gifts.  Little 
hands  never,  never  worked  in  so  good  and 
noble  a  cause.  We  soldiers  honor  and  are 
proud  of  you  all.  I  have  not  got  any  little 
children  of  my  own ;  but  I  have  father 
and  mother,  and  brothers  and  sisters,  who 
think  I  am  very  dear  to  them.  . 

Brighter  days  are  dawning,  little  friends, 
and  I  hope  the  day  is  not  far  off  when  your 
fathers  and  brothers  can  come  home  to  you 
again.  Once  more  I  thank  you  as  only  a 
soldier  can  for  your  gift,  and  that  Grod  will 
help  you  all  to  grow  up  to  be  true  men  and 
women,  and  ever  let  His  benediction  of  love 
rest  upon  you,  is  the  earnest,  hearty  wish  of 

Your  soldier  friend,  J.  S.  T - ,  Jr., 

Private,  Co.  E,  — th  Beg.  Minn.  Inf  ry. 

P.8. — Will  Mrs.  Smith  appropriate  her 
share  of  this  letter,  and  of  my  thanks.  You 
are  all  very,  very  kind  to  us,  and  we  are 
not  insensible  to  it,  even  if  it  does  seem 
sometimes  as  if  all  the  good  in  us  would  be 
warped  and  destroyed.  You  will  have  to 
reform  and  polish  us  up  when  we  come 
home.  J.  S.  T.,  Jr. 

So,  you  see,  one  private  did  get  some¬ 
thing  from  the  Sanitary  Commission,  and, 
by  his  prompt  and  graceful  acknowledgment 
of  it,  more  than  forty  little  folks  were  made 
happy  and  taught  that  even  their  little 
hands  can  do  something  for  the  needy  and 
suffering;  a  lesson  worth  more  to  them  than 
their  gift  to  a  shivering  soldier.  “  He  that 


watereth  shall  be  watered  also  himself.” — 
N.  Y.  Independent.  ^ 


A  “  COMFORT  BAG”  IN  THE  AMj^R 

The  writer  very -well  remembers  packirig 
with  a  great  variety  of  articles,  last  sum¬ 
mer,  a  certain  u  Comfort  Bag,”  containing 
needles,  thread,  blackberries,  and  a  letter 
from  the  giver— one  of  our  patriotic  little 
girls — requesting  a  reply  from  the  soldier 
who  might  receive  it.  Sure  enough,  here 
it  is!  and  we  have  it  published,  as  it  so 
plainly  proves  that  our  offerings  to  the  sol¬ 
diers,  through  the  Sanitary  Commission, 
reach  their  intended  destination.  r 

Camp  61st  Reg.  Mass.  Volunteers,  1 
Defences  City  Point,  Va.,  Feb.  2,  1865.  j 

Dear  M.  : — I  was  so  fortunate  as  to  re¬ 
ceive  from  the  Sanitary  Commission,  yes¬ 
terday,  one  of  those  little  bags  you  made 
last  May.  The  little  letter  dates  June  1, 
1864.  I  will  now  reply,  as  you  wish  to 
hear  from  the  one  who  might  receive  it. 

It  was  so  long  ago,  perhaps  you  may  have 
forgotten  its  contents. 

Those  dried  blackberries  were  excellent ; 
we  stewed  them  last  evening  and  they  were 
nice,  and  you  know  that  soldiers  do  not 
often  get  luxuries. 

The  needles  we  often  have  occasion  to 
use,  and  as  often  will  think  of  the  patriotic 
little  girl  at  Grlen’s  Falls. 

Now  you  would,  perhaps,  like  to  know 
something  of  the  soldiar  who  received  your 
little  gift :  I  have  been  a  soldier  almost 
even  since  the  war  began.  I  went  out  with 
the  1st  Mass.  Begiment,  three  years  ago 
last  May.  I  have  been  in  many  battles  and 
skirmishes,  and  was  slightly  wounded  at 
Chancelorsville  the  3d  of  May,  1863,  and 
again  at  Spotsylvania,  on  the  10th  of  May, 
1864.  I  was  a  prisoner  in  Bichmond  dur¬ 
ing  July  and  August,  1862.  I  remained 
at  home  six  months  after  our  regiment  was 
discharged,  and  then  enlisted  again  in  the 
61st  Mass.  Begiment,  and  I  am  now  with 
the  regiment  at  City  Point,  Ya.  So  you 
can  see  I  have  some  experience  of  a  sol¬ 
dier’s  life;  it  is  not  all  sunshine,  to  be  sure, 
but  for  one  who  loves  the  noble  cause  we 
are  engaged  in,  the  hardships  can  some¬ 
times  be  borne  with  pleasure.  Our  friends 
at  home  can  never  know  how  much  their 
kind  regard  for  the  soldiers  has  done  to  sus¬ 
tain  us  on  the  long,  weary  marches,  through 
the  storms  and  lieat  and  dust.  How  often, 
when  nearly  sinking  to  the  ground  from 
fatigue,  the  thought  of  those  at  home  has 
rallied  us  to  make  another  effort.  That  yours 
may  be  a  long  and  happy  life,  is  the  wish 
of 

Your  soldier  friend, 

James  T.  Higgins, 

Co.  G,  61st  Mass.  Vol’s., 
City  Point,  Va. 


IK.  $.  ^mutant  Commission, 

Central  Office,  244  F  Street, 

Washington,  July  21,  1865 


The  continued  distribution  of  the  printed  Documents  of  the  Sanitary 
Commission  has  so  reduced  the  stock,  that  further  general  issue  is 
for  the  present  withheld. 

The  increasing  desire,  apparent  abroad  as  well  as  in  this  country, 
to  secure  complete  sets  of  the  Commission's  Documents,  has  already 
brought  the  question  of  republication,  to  a  limited  extent,  under  con¬ 
sideration.  Pending  its  decision,  all  applications  for  Documents  will 
be  placed  on  file,  and  duly  noticed  at  as  early  a  date  as  practicable. 

JNO.  S.  BLATCHFORD, 

General  Secretary. 


